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	Two Down to earth Uncles Eating to the Beat

_**So I was looking for writing prompts to Hijack, and I found this website: Link . I filled in the boxes and this is what came out. I couldn't stop laughing. **_

_**Disclaimer: I in no way own even the smallest part of this story and the demons are on my side today. (Mainly because they couldn't stop laughing either.)**_

Two Down to earth Uncles Eating to the Beat

Hendrik Haddock looked at the bendy newspaper in his hands and felt happy.

He walked over to the window and reflected on his backwards surroundings. He had always hated Small Berk with its tired, tricky trees. It was a place that encouraged his tendency to feel happy.

Then he saw something in the distance, or rather someone. It was the figure of Jackson Frost. Jackson was a callous lover with pale freckles and skinny eyebrows.

Hendrik gulped. He glanced at his own reflection. He was a thoughtful, helpful, tea drinker with small feckles and scrawny eyebrows. His friends saw him as a fast, flat fishbone. Once, he had even rescued a curved kitten from a burning building.

But not even a thoughtful person who had once rescued a curved kitten from a burning building, was prepared for what Jackson had in store today.

The snow flurried like shouting rabbits, making Hendrik surprised.

As Hendrik stepped outside and Jackson came closer, he could see the whispering smile on his face.

Jackson gazed with the affection of 7093 incredible glorious gerbils. He said, in hushed tones, "I love you and I want love."

Hendrik looked back, even more surprised and still fingering the bendy newspaper. "Jackson, I'm in love with you," he replied.

They looked at each other with active feelings, like two hushed, hollow horses walking at a very loving accident, which had techno music playing in the background and two down to earth uncles eating to the beat.

Hendrik regarded Jackson's pale freckles and skinny eyebrows. "I feel the same way!" revealed Hendrik with a delighted grin.

Jackson looked concerned, his emotions blushing like a brawny, breakable blade.

Then Jackson came inside for a nice cup of tea.

THE END

_**Please tell me what you thought. I got a good laugh out of it. Reviews help release that "**_**_affection of 7093 incredible glorious gerbils"._**


End file.
